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	Cherry Blossoms In Song

That beautiful day they met under the cherry blossoms will change his life forever, and the day she died will scar his memory. The rhythm of "Love's Sorrow" plays in his mind, that reminds him of his mother, and know his dear friend he lost, Koari. The sound of her violin, that first struck Kousei, the sound that healed his sorrows of his mother, who taught him piano.

The gloomy day when he lost his dear friend Kaori. All he could feel was pain. It doesn't help, but think of the disease that killed his beloved Koari, not only that, but his mother also.

"Kousei!" Kousei's friend Watari yelled, breaking Kousei's trance. "You okay dude?" Kousei bit his lip.

"Yeah, I'm fine." Kousei replied lowly.

"Hey, I know losing Kaori was hard. I feel the same way, after all she was… MY girlfriend." Kousei grunted at Watari's reply. Kousei dragged himself down the hallway, and into the music room.

As usual, Kousei had left the music room a mess. Sheet music, on the floor. But the ony mess he hadn't made in the room, was the shattered window leading to outside. Yet again, Tsubaki broke the window during a game of softball.

"Home run! Home run!" Kousei heard Tsubaki yell from outside.

Kousei ignored the sound of his friend, and sat at the dusty, piano bench. Love's Sorrow rang in Kousei ears. He smiled at the thought of Koari, it was easy for Kousei to remember the things he liked about Koari. Her enthusiasm, and her smile, which always made Kousei smile too.

Kousei gently placed his hands on the keys of the big, black, piano. While hesitant to play the song in mind, he played it beautifully, with a sweet tone that sounded like butterflies beating their soft, delicate, wings.

Later that evening, Kousei walked home alone. His heart thumped heavily as he looked at the stars. The stars that remind him of his lost friend. Whenever Kousei looks at the stars, he can't help but sing:

"_Twinkle,twinkle,little star,_

_How I wonder what you are?_

_Up above the word so high,_

_Like a diamond in the sky._

_Twinkle, Twinkle little star,_

_How I wonder what you are?"_

As Kousei finished singing, he found himself in tears. He can't hide his feeling easily.

Kousei approached his home quickly. The sweet smell of fresh rain started to fill the dark sky. And dark clouds covered the stars he had loved so much. As Kousei felt the first drop of rain, he could feel this was going to be a downpour.

As he entered his home, the warmth of his house hit him like a brick. He no longer had to stand out in the rain. Kousei made a egg salad sandwich, and headed up to his music room. As he ate, Kousei hummed the sweet tune of "Twinkle, Twinkle, Little Star" rarely singing a phrase of words. Kousei finished his sandwich, and set the plate aside. He then sat at his own piano. He first touched key A#,

"Music." He muttered. "It's all I live for." He then softly began to cry. Kousei flashes back.

"The notes. I can't hear them." "Help Me."

Kousei comes back to reality. He plays a few cords, likening the sound, he writes it on blank sheet music. He then plays a new song like nobody's business. With these ideas coming out of nowhere, only useing his heart like a metronome.

The song sounded just of sharps, flats, naturals. But is also sounded of the one he lost, the song sounded like Koari. The song filled with her feelings, expressions, and her heart. As if she were here guiding him at this very moment. Can your own music touch your soul? The sweet song, sounded like the cherry blossoms he met Kaori under, and the beautiful month of April.

As the music's melody played softly, Kousei could almost hear Kaori's soft voice in his music. As he wrote the notes on the page he tried to find the name for his new song. All he could think of is, "My Cherry Blossom". The cherry blossoms that brought them together on that fateful day, the cherry blossoms in April. The lie she told, that made them friends.

Kousei's heart thumped loudly, he couldn't help but think of the feelings he had for Kaori. It was the first time he had real feelings for anybody. The first time he had felt, the warm feeling of love.

He remembers raceing the trains by the park, playing with sparklers at night. And what he loved most of all, was when they first performed. The sound of the violin was clear and pure, Kousei on the other hand, panicked and failed, hey, it was a learning experience. But, after the performance when she first passed out. Then life went downhill.

Kousei walked over to the window. The rain pouring upon the glass. And the loud crashes of lightning. Only does the opposite of soothing Kousei's thoughts.

Kousei runs out of his music room, and quickly out the front door. He runs untill he is out of breath. To the cemetery, where Kaori was buried.

He ran until he found the headstone that read her name. Kousei wept as he sat on the cold wet grass. Kousei didn't care that it was cold, and raining. He knew that it is where he needed to be. beside the headstone of his lost friend. The inspiring words Kaori gave him rang in his ears.

"All my music I play, Kaori, is for you. You're the reason I play piano. And, I don't even know if you can hear me, but, Kaori, I still miss you. And, I...I love you." Kousei managed to utter. And he knew it was true. He then heard Kaori's voice, in a sweet tone, it said:

"I miss you too friend A."


End file.
